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Or,  meteor  Jike,  flame  lawless  thro’  the  void, 

Dcstro|;/og  others,  by  himself  destroy’d*  pope. 

i  Was  rui'uinuunj^  on  the  pit>j|frcss  ol  those 
fashionable  vices,  which  are  a  disgrace  to  society,  a  loud  rap 
at  the  door  broke  the  chain  of  iny  meditations— a  messen^^er 
entered  and  presented  the  follow. ng  letter : — 

T^THE  E.XPAflATOR. 

Sift, 

As  many  elaborate  essdys  have  been  written,  both  bj*  an¬ 
cient  and  modern  sages,  relative  to  the  'progress  of  n.  fine- 
ment,  I  shall  therefore  take  the  libeity  of  communicating  my 
observations  on  this  hackneyed  subject.  'My  ex|Kricnce  is 
SUCH  us  to  render  all  si)eculations  useless,  for  I  ha\eeverb..eii 
a  sincere  votary  of  pleasure,  and  devoutly  sacrificed  at  the 
ix>pular  shrine,  with  unwearied  devotion. 

t)ur  ancestors  were  mere  novices — they  knew  but  the  rudi¬ 
ments  of  the  grand  arts  of  sensuality — but,  as  the  light  of  rea¬ 
son  has  brightened,  our  knowledge  has  matured  and  t lie  pre¬ 
sent  age  can  lx)ast  of  bucks  of  the  first  blood — every  accom- 
plishuK'Ut  has  been  improved,  and  the  students  in  refinement 
arc  nbw  so  numerous,  and  dissipv.tion  is  so  predomiiv.-.t,  that 
the  musty  moralist  may  lay  aside  b.is  jK-n  and  dcuht  his 
narrow  judgment,  or  be  laughed  out  of  countenance  for  his 
precision  : — Even  divinity,  which  once  held  a  distingtiis'-cd 
station,  must  now  give  place,  in  our  fashionable  circles,  to  ,- 
terns  more  congenial  with  the  natural  prospensities  of  men _ 
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Blessed  dawn  of  tnuli,  befoi-c  which  the  dafk  cloudS  of  super¬ 
stition  evanish  I  'i  he  sun  of  pleasure  now  emanates  fifun  a 
cHear  sky  ! — T  sjK‘ak  v\ith  boIdiK'ss,  for  I  know  much  of  the 
world  ;  and,  as  a  recent  adventure,  in  which  1  lx)i*e  a  consj)ic- 
tious  part,  may  prove  to  you  our  superiority  to  those  Mho 
have  pi  ecetled,  1  will  give  a  biief  sketch  of  it. 

My  promise  to  you  of  conx's]x>ndencc,  I  presume  is  still 
in  your  reineiul)rance  ;  believe  me,  sir,  the  full  tide  of  grati- 
iication  is  the  element  in  which  I  have  ever  since  been — and 
no  adverse  breeze  has  driven  me  on  the  shoals  of  serious  rc- 
ilection.  The  evening  after  1  saM’  you,  was  propitious  to  my 
wishes ;  a  dear  friend,  whom  I  held  in  the  highest  estimation 
for  his  lilx-rality  and  courage,  lost  at  play  w  ith  me,  six  tljou- 
sand  dollars  ! — My  Inend  was  no  miser — gold  was  not  l.is 
idol — but  l  ortune  is  a  stpiinting  hag,  for  whilst  her  face  was 
tunicd  to  him,  her  com^dacent  eye  beametl  beiK'volence  on 
me  :  Pi*eviousiy  to  this,  my  purse  was  lighter  than  my  spirits 
— favouix:d  by  chance,  1  attained  IIm;  means  of  i>icasure. — 

Now,  Joy  her  gayest  chaplet  w’cars. 

And  Miith  attunes  her  wanton  lyre. 

But,  in  the  true  spirit  of  a  thoroughgoing  blade,  my  dear 
friend  resolved — and  you  must  knov^sir,  geulleinen  of  our 
character  do  not  resolve  ami  say  he  resolved,  aiid 

in  the  execution  of  his  purpose,  extinguished  the  lump  of  his 
existence — 

“  Then  burst  the  cortlage  of  a  noble  soul ! 

Good  night  sweet  Jrimd  /” 

Should  I  weep  for  his  loss  ? — rather  would  1  emblazon  this 
heroic  act. — 'rrue,  his  w  klow  “  Like  Niol)e,  all  teal’s,"  togeth¬ 
er  with  a  few  shoots  fix>m  this  noble  stock,  moistened  his 
grave  and  mingled  wit’i  the  passing  breeze  their  mournful 
sighs — but  wlmt  then,  is  a  man  to  be  diveitcd  from  his  pur¬ 
pose  lest  he  should  cause  a  woman  to  dissolve  with  grief  or  be 
cause  his  childivn  may  cry? — wl>cre  would  be  his  glorious 
iiKlepcndcnce  of  soul,  if  such  w  ind  and  water  trifles  weit;  to 
gain  the  asv.endcury  over  his  mind  ? — My  friend  left  this  scene 
of  actioii  in  a  manner  honourable  to  his  professional  character, 
and  has  ^.ct  his  companions  an  example  for  emulation.  Doubt¬ 
less  you  w  ill  condemn  his  conduct,  and  execrate  me  for  such 
an  exulting  manner  . — But  what  is  life  but  a  prison,  if  we  may 
u^t  ttuh.it  when  w’c  please  ?>-and  at  what  time  has  a  man  » 
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better  disposition  to  do  this,  than  when  his  means  of  pleasure 
arc  no  mojx*  ? — I  know  your  cant — you  w  ill  perhaps  speak  of 
an  /urcafln- — what  is  that  to  us  ? — we  bucks  live  by  chance 
'  — we  die  by  chance,  and  may  we  not  commit  our  destiny  to 
chance  ? — or  shall  we,  by  restricting  oui-selves  with  resjHrct  to 
present  enjoyments,  be  miserable  here,  merely  that  we  may 
live  in  hojx  s  of  obtaining  felicity  in  an  unknown  world  ? — Be 
assured,  sir,  futurity  has  no  place  in  my  thoughts. — Well,  I 
think  I  hear  you  say,  ‘  Cio  on  young  man,  riot  in  thy  plea¬ 
sures  ;  but  know,  for  all  these  things  tiiou  shalt  suiely  be 
brought  to  judgment !’ — you  will  tell  me,  no  doubt,  the  wi¬ 
dow’s  sighs  and  orphan’s  teal's  shall  be  “  swift  witnesses”  •' 
against  me  !— and  w  hy  ?  has  not  chance  been  the  umpii*e  ? — 

1  was  fortunate — tlic  fickle  goddess  frowned  on  my  friend,  and 
he  availed  himself  of  nature’s  privilege  ; — if  those  he  has  left 
behind  be  unhappy,  it  is  not  his  fault ;  he  lost  the  means  to 
make  them  otherwise,  therefore  it  was  right  he  should  witl> 
draw  fi'om  their  sorrows. — 1  anticii>ate  your  reply — Industry 
would  have  procured  him  the  means  of  supplying  their  neces¬ 
sities,  whilst  habitual  rectitude  would  have  rendered  life  plea¬ 
sant.— These  things  we  gentlemen  of  refinement  hold  in  ab- 
!  horrtnee — what,  shall  we  who  pass  our  days  amidst  scenes  of 
I  gaiety,  whose  souls  swell  in  unison  with- the  mirth-inspiring 
f:  notes. of  the  syixn  pleasure— shall  we  degrade  ourselves  to  a 
I  level  w  iih  plotlding  tradesmen  ? — Evci7  feeling  of  a  man  of 
spirit  revolts  at  the  suggestion — banish  the  idea— it  is  to^ 

gross  for  a  mind  unshackled  by  the  chains  of  morality _ You 

will  ask  me,  Does  not  i-cmorse  sometimes  force  an  enti'ance  to 
my  soul.^ — I  answer,  a  remedy  is  ever  at  haixl — the  sparkling 
glass,  the  flowing  bow  l,  like  Lethean  streams,  drown  all  my 
griefs,  whilst  the  tempest  of  convivdity  drives  cure  to  obli- 
\ion,  and  lest  it  should  now  intrude  on  my  enjoyments,  I  shall 
take  advantage  of  the  rising  gale,  and  bid  ycu  adieu  ! 

Yours,  J.ACK  JOVIAL. 

It  would  be  needless  to  comment  on  the  above,  the  reader 
may  easily  conceive  of  the  liissipatcd  characlerof  the  writer; 

he  is  not  a  solitary  instance  of  human  nature  degraded  : _ If 

we  cast  our  eyes  over  the  world — alas  I  we  find  too  much  cause 
to  weep  for  the  depravity  of  mankind,  disguised  under  (he  spe¬ 
cious  g^rh  of  refinement — Jovial  has  given  but  a  profile  of 
the  defortred  character,  yet  he  has  exhibited  to  view  a  pic¬ 
ture,  which  I  trust  will  have  but  few  admirers.  C\ 
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ShLECTED. 

AN  ORIENTAL  FABLE. 

TIME  the  devourer  of  all  things,  has  permitted  me  to 
he  the  spectator  of  a  long  series  of  events.  'I'hc  colour  of  my 
locks  is  now  changed  to  that  of  the  swans,  which  sport  in  tl;e 
gardens  of  the  mighty  kings  of  the  earth.  Age  and  expe  ri¬ 
ence  have  taught  me  to  believe,  that  the  sovereign  Disposer 
of  our  destinies  has  given  to  man  a  heart  susceptible  of  viitue, 
and  a  soul  capable  of  tasting  the  pleasuixrs  which  arise  from 
doing  gootl.  .A  noble  and  disinterested  action  must,  some¬ 
where,  meet  with  its  reward.  Listen,  O  !  sons  of  Adam,  lis¬ 
ten  to  my  faithful  talc  ! 

In  one  of  those  delightful  vallies,  which  cut  the  chain  of  the 
mountains  in  .Arabia,  for  a  long  time  lived  a  rich  pastor.  lie 
was  happy,  because  he  was  content,  and  his  happiness  con¬ 
sisted  in  doing  good.  One  day,  as  he  was  walking  on  the 
enamelled  boixlers'ofa  ton-ent,  under  the  shade  of  a'groveof 
palm  trees,  which  extended  their  vcnlant  branches  even  to  the 
heads  of  the  lofty  cedars,  with  which  the  top  of  the  mountain 
was  crowned,  he  heaid  a  vr.iitjc  which  frc<|uently  echoed  into 
the  valley  the  most  pieicing  cries,  and  sometimes  low’  mur¬ 
muring  plaints,  which  were  lost  in  the  noise  of  the  torrent. 

The  venerable  pastor  liaslentd  to  the  place  froii\  w  hence 
the  voice  proce-eded  ;  he  saw  a  young  man,  prostrate  on  the 
sand  at  the  foot  of  a  rock;  his  garments  were  tom,  and 
his  hair  in  wild  coiifusion  covered  his  face,  on  which  wc’.c 
easily  to  be  traced  the  flowers  of  bcatity  faded  by  grief.  Tears 
trirUlcd  down  his  cheeks,  aiul  his  head  was  sunk  on  his  Ijc- 
som  ;  he  appeared  like  the  rose,  which  the  rude  blasts  of  a 
storm  had  levelled  to  the  earth.  'I'lic  pastor  was  touched  a; 
the  sight.  Me  approached  the  youth,  and  said  to  him,  “  0 
child  of  grief,  hasten  to  my  aims  I  let  me  press  to  my  Ijoson 
the  oflspring  of  despair  1” 

The  youth  lifted  up  his  head  in  mournful  silence.  ^Vitll 
astonishment  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  ])astor  ;  for  he  suppos¬ 
ed  no  human  being  was  capable  of  feeling  for  his  suflorings. 
The  sight  of  so  vcueral)lc  a  figure  inspired  him  w  ith  confi¬ 
dence,  and  he  perceived  in  his  eyes  the  tear  of  pity,  and  the 
fire  of  gcneixisity. '  If  to  a  generotis  soul  it  is  pleasure  to  com¬ 
plain,  and  unfold  the  close  secrets  of  the  heait,  that  pleasure 
sureJy  must  be  heightened,  w  hen  we  complain  to  those,  who 


will  not  shut  their  car  to  the  voice  of  ti*ulh»  but  will  weigfi 
every  thing  in  the  scale  of  i-eason,  even  though  thoise  truths 
may  be  disagreable,  and  such  as  they  wish  to  have  no  existence. 

The  youth  rose  up,  coveretl  with  dust,  and  as  he  flew  to  the 
arms  of  the  |>astor,  uttered  cnes,  which  the  r.eighlxjuring 
mountains  trebly  echoed.  “O  my  father!  (said  he)  C)  my 
father!”  when  he  had  a  little  recovered  himself,  after  the  ten¬ 
der  embraces  and  the  wise  counsels  ot  the  old  man,  whouak- 
cd  him  many  questions. 

“  It  is  (continued  the  unfoitunate  youth)  behind  those  lofty 
cedars,  w  Inch  you  l)ehold  on,tl'.ose  high  mountains,  it  is  there 
dwells  Shel-.\t!ar,  the  father  of  Fatima.  '1  he  alKideofmy 
father  is  not  f.ir  distant  Horn  thence.  Fatima  is  the  iT.oat 
beautiful  damsel  among  all  those  of  the  mountains.  I  offer¬ 
ed  my  service  to  Shel-Adar,  to  ror.duct  one  particuU'r  part  of 
his  flock,  and  he  accepted  my  service.  'I’he  father  of  Fatima 
is  rich,  mine  is  poor  I  fell  in  love  with  Fatima,  Fatinja  fell 
in  lm‘c  with  me.  Her  father  perceived  it,  and  1  was  ordered 
to  ix'tirc  from  that  quarter  in  whicli  lived  the  beautiful  Fatima. 
I  besought  Shel-Adar  in  the  most  suppliant  lenns  to  permit 
me  to  attend  his  most  distant  flocks,  w  h.erc  I  could  have  no 
opportunity  of  addressing  the  object  of  my  heart.  M  v  in- 
treatics  were  in  vain,  and  I  was  commanded  instantly  to  retire. 
My  mother  indeed  is  no  more;  but  I  hate  ati  aged  Lther, 
ant!  tw’o  brothers  so  young,  that  they  can  hartlly  reach  the 
most  humble  of  the  palm-tree  branches.  They  have  long 
depended  on  me  for  support  ;  that  sup|x>rt  is  now  at  an  em:. 
Let  me  die,  hoary-hcadetl  Sire,  an(l  pul  an  ciid  to  my  woc-s.” 

'File  beneficent  pastor  cor.dncted  the  youth  to  Ids  own  ha- 
bitalioii,  and  the  next  moiiiing,  after  having  caused  him  to 
bathe  in  the  W'alei*s  of  comfort,  coiulucted  him  to  the  valley  of 
Shel-Adar.  Tliey  were  followed  by  a  herd  of  slieep,  whiter 
tlian  the  summit  of  the  highesit  mountain  when  covered  bv 
the  winter's  snow,  and  a  nuinlier  of  hoi-ses  more  beautiful  and 
nimble  than  that  on  which  jxxle  the  proplut  Mahomet. 

'Fhe  pastor  a])proached  Shel-Adar,  and  thus  sjxikc  to  him  : 
“.\dove  from  Alep|>o  look  refuge  al  Damas,  and  lived- with 
a  dove  of  that  country  ;  the  master  feared  that  the  dove  from 
Aleppo  would  one  dav  entice  aw  ay  her  companion,  and  there¬ 
fore  caused  them  to  be  separated.  'Fhey  would  cat  no  grain 
but  that  which  they  received  when  together.  'Flicy  languish  - 
c^,  they  died.  ( )  Shel-Adar,  separate  not  those  v,  ho  canno* 
live,  unless  they  live  together  !” 
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Shel-Adar  listened  with  attention  to  the  words  of  the  pas¬ 
tor,  and,'  w  hen  he  understood  that  the  flock  and  the  horses 
he  had  bixiuj^ht  with  him  were  now'  given  to  the  bewailing 
youth,  he  took  I'atima  by  the  bund,  aiul  led  her  to  tlte  arms 
of  her  lover.  'I'hey  retired  to  the  neighbouring  grove,  w  here 
the  swains  from  the  mountains  assembled  around  tltem, 
crov,'ned  them  w  iili  garlands,  and  in  circles  tripped  over  the 
-enamelled  grans  to  the  sweet  notes  of  the  lute. 

The  day  had,  passed  too  srtvifily,  when  the  twinkling  stars 
repealing  in  the  heavens,  gave  the  sij^ial  for  retiring  each  to 
their  halntation.  'I’he  ix'verend  Siix:  then  wilhdre\y,  but  net 
tiil  he  had  uttered  these  wottls  : — 

licrakeii,  ye  tender  branches,  to  your  parent-stock,  l^cnd 
to  the  lessons  of  instruction,  and  imbibe  ll»e  ma  nns  of  age 
and  cxpeilcnce.  As  the  pisnure  creeps  not  to  its  lalxiur  till 
led  by  its  elders,  as  tbc  young  eagle  soars  not  to  the  sun,  but 
under  the  shadow  of  its  mother's  wing,  so  neither  doth  the 
child  of  moitality  spring  forth  to  action,  unless  the  parent 
hatid  point  out  its  destined  lalxjur.  Dangerous  ai'c  the  (U  - 
hires  of  the  flesh,  and  mean  the  pursuits  of  the  sons  of  the 
earti).  They  stretch  out  their  sinews  like  the  patient  mule  ; 
they  pciscvciv  in  their  chase  after  trifles,  as  the  camel  in  tl>e 
desert.  Ah  the  leopaixl  springs  on  his  prey,  so  doth  man  re¬ 
joice  over  his  riches  ;  and  basks  in  the  siin  of  slothfulness,  like 
liie  lion’s  cu!).  On  tiie  stream  of  life  float  the  Ixxlies  of  the 
careless  and  intemperate,  as  liie  carcasses  of  the  dead  on  the 
waves  of  the  .Tigris.  Wish  not  to  enjoy  life  longer  than  you 
wish  to  do  good.” 


SELECTED. 

STRIKING  RESEMRI. ANTES. 


Aye,  in  th«  catalogue  ye  go  ior  men, 

As  heunds  and  greyhounds,  mungrels,  spaniels,  curs, 
Showghes,  water-rugs,  and  demy  woiTes  arc  classed 
All  by  the  name  of  dog, ;  the  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle, 

The  house-keeper,  the  hunter;  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  closed  ;  whereby  he  docs  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 

That  writes  them  all  alike;  and  so  of  men.  suakspcaec. 

THE  perusal  of  the  above  lines  tl.is  morning,  li.icw  me 
into  a  train  of  reflections  on  the  resemblance  between  soci  al 


KO.  15.1  the  eye.  ®73 

tinimals  of  the  human  and  the  canine  species ;  a  i-escmbl:^c, 
indeed,  which  appeared  to  me  so  sti-ong,  that  I  could  not 
thinkinj^'some  of  my  readers  might  be  amused  witli  my 
lations  concerning  it.  .  ■* 

'I'he  supple,  sinister,  smooth-tongued  sycophant,  in 
suite  of  a  great  man,  who  is  ready  to  execute  his  commands^ 
liowcvcr  repugnant  they  may  l>e  to  his  own  ihclinali<-n, 
Ijowever  they  may  revolt  against  his  ideas  of  honour — (to  say 
nothing  of  the  shocks  which  they  give  his  conscience)  who  is 
ever  dlsix>sed 

“To  fetch  and  cany  nonsense  for  my  lord,” 

to  say  ay,  or  no,  to  every  thing  a  great  man  says — though  ay, 
ami  no^  roo,  arc  not  certainly,  as  old  Ltar  ^ys^true  dUinity — 
may  aptly  be  coupled  in  the  way  of  coinptirison  with  tlie^ 
x/ianiti^  who  is  distinguished  among  his  canine  companions, 
by  fawning  upon  those  that  use  him  uorst,  and  licking  even 
the  hand  raised  in  wrath  against  him  ;  couching  at  the  feet 
of  his  iinjKrious  master,  and  becoming  iiiDre  Immble  the 
more  he  is  beaten  by  him. 

The  sour  and  severe  cr/'/r,  whose  supreme  delight  is  to 
discover  errors  in  a  work  which  has  met  with  a  favourable  re- 
.reption  from  the  public,  who  sits  down  to  examine  with  all 
the  malice,  not  of  a  friend,"  hut  of  an  enemy — fastens  upon 
the  slightest  deviations  from  the  rigid  rules  of  composition, 
with  the  most  execrable  satisfaction,  and  points  them  out 
to  public  view  with  an  exultation  which  does  no  credit  to 
his  hiart^  whatever  compliments  he  may  receive  for  l»is  criti¬ 
cal  acumen - ranks  with  the  rwr,  who  is  always  snapping 

and  snarling  at  every  man  he  meets,  sticks  close  to  his  heels, 
and  annoys  those  w  hoin  he  assails  in  such  a  manner,  that  they 
find  it  no  easy  matter  to  disengage  themselves. 

The  /tim/u  w  ho  makes  it  his  lucrative  employment  to  ren¬ 
der  the  life  of  a  man  of  (modem)  honour  pleasant  by  draw¬ 
ing  innocent  girls  fmm  the  patlis  of  virtue,  and  putting  tlieni 
into  his  honour’s  power,  may  he  classed  with  the  f  cit.trr^ 
who  watches  for  that  game  wldeh  his  master  wants  to  get 
into  his  possession  ;  and  as  soon  as  he  sees  the  |HX5r  birds 
endtavouiing  to  make  their  escape,  gives  him  notice,  that 
some  of  them  at  least  may  Ik*  intcreepted  in  their  fligh.t. 


“  And  read  with  all  the  malice  of  a  friend.” 


Youfs, 
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Tl.e  cc;;nf:y  j^rnilrmavy  wl'.o  lives  upon  his  patrimonial  es¬ 
tate  in  the  lui  t  pnuient  style,  in  u  style  whirh  cntibles  him 
at  one;:  to  make  a  i  ..spett..l>Ie  appearance,  atul  to  endear  him- 
Self  to  IiiH  ind’f^ent  nti^'  lxnirs,  by  u  well  jyovenied  hospit,.hly, 
is  (if  tiie  comparii..;  iiim  to  a  doi^  carries  no  dejp~adation  with 
it)  like  one  o(  those  faitlilul  domestic  uniniajs  that  gujuisthc 
housiJ  of  his  protector  w  ith  the  utmost  fwithlulness.  and  makvs 
a  noble  to  those  who  attempt,  by  b»il>es  or  blows, 

to  prevent  him  fiom  doirvg  the  duty  of  a  tn:r  mastiff'.  --v 

The  ddirctc  dufig-h  r  after  the  ./<./•*,  w)  o  spends  liis  whole  ' 
time  in  giving  himself  an  eneminalc  appearance,  and  in  dis- 
tinguisiiing  himself  by  feminine  employments,  w  hose  conver¬ 
sation  turns  cliiefly  upon  the  tattle  of  the  day,  and  who  pil¬ 
fers  a  ft  ft  -s-fefe  with  the  silliest  girl  in  the  nation  to  the  com¬ 
pany  of  any  of  his  own  sex,  is  of  no  more  conse<|Uencc  In  the 
creatjbn  than 

The  bailirTo  whose  sxcert  occupation  is  to  seize  those  unfor¬ 
tunate  netnbers  of  the  community,  w  bom  the  law  has  con¬ 
demned  to  durcTiC'-  vile  for  ilie  contraction  of  debts  whi  h  they 
cannot  discharge,  often  ap^K-ars  w  ith  the  f.ei-ceness,  and  acts 
with  the  vigour,  of  a  bull  do^ ;  and  as  well  may  the  sturdiest 
of  tlie  horned  race  hope  to  throw  ofi’  his  ferocious  assailant, 
whom  he  despises  at  tlie  same  lime,  as  the  unhajipy  debtor 
shake  off  a  catch-pole,  though  he  may  perhaps  look  at  him 
with  the  most  cottiial  contempt. 

The  vigilant  tUef-'aker^  who  peeps  into  courts  and  aiirys 
for  those  W'ho  have  endeavoured  to  8cix*en  themselves  from  the 
eye  of  justice,  by  skulking  in  corners  and  obscure  jilaccs,  may 
with  j>articular  piopriely,  be  compared  to  the  ternrr,  us  they 
arc  both  seniceable  in  bringing  to  light  the  vermin  by  which 
society  is  grievously  infested. 

The/iryVcrcr,  who  is  always  in  pursuit  of  something  w  hich 
continually  eludes  his  search,  may  be  classed  with  the  ^vatn- 
sfiatncl  in  chacc  of  a  duck,  who  is  peipetually  seeing  the  ob¬ 
ject  of  his  pui-suit  sinking  fixiin  his  sight,  and  tantalizing  him 
by  a  re-appearance  in  a  different  place,  to  which  he  hurries, 
animated  with  frcsli  hopes,  only  to  be  mortified  by  a  fixsh 
disappointment. 

I  might  inci-casc  my  catalogue  by  coupling  soldiers  with 
blood-hounds^  cowtiers  with  tum-^/dts^  and  blundcrn's  in  /to- 
litics  with  blind  /tupfiits^  &c.  bqt  I  imagine  I  have  suffi¬ 
ciently  proved,  that  there  is  a  striking  resemblance  between 
the  humane  and  tlic  canine  species  ;  and  1  believe  1  may  ven- 
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lure  to  acW,  that  upon  many  occasions,  the  lattet,  making  all 
due  allowances  for  education,  discover  more  rationulity^  though 
tliey  caniKit  na&on. 


FINK  SPF.ARINC. 

So  prevalent  is  the  custom  of  Jiw'  nfirakingy  that/i4/n  fficak- 
in^  is  in  danger  of  being  turned  out  of  doors.  Seeing  a  friend 
inudled  up,  I  asked  him  if  he  had  the  toott  -ache  ?  “Sir,  (re¬ 
plied  he)  1  have  a  tumour  in  the  glands,  which  suspends  the 
operation  of  mastication.”  When  1  dined  with  him  on  a  shoul¬ 
der  of  mutton,  he  eat  little,  observing,  “  I'hat  the  rancidity  of 
the  fat  w  as  congenial  to  the  coats  of  the  stomachy  and  might 
therefore  bring  on  an  emetic  o/icration'* 

A  SURPRISE. 

At  a  trial  once  at  Guildhall,  between  two  buckle-makers, 
on  an  encroachment  made  on  a  patent,  Mr.  Ei'skine,  as  coun¬ 
sel  for  the  plaintifT,  displayed  much  rhetoric  on  the  rapid  im¬ 
provement  of  the  ar/tf,  and  mentioned  the  invention  of  his 
client  as  entitled  to  public  praise,  and  of  course  to  the  protec¬ 
tion  of  law.  In  conclusion,  looking  at  his  ow'n  buckles,  which 
were  of  a  new  pattern,  he  exclaimed  with  all  the  warmth  of  a 
sincere  advocate,  “  So  elegantly  are  these  ornaments  con¬ 
structed,  that  were  my  ancestors  to  rise  from  their  graves,  and 
happen  to  obser\'e  my  feet,  how  would  they  l)e  surprised  1” — 
“  Very  tine,  my  leamed  biother,  (cried  Mr.  Mingay,  who  was 
counsel  for  the  defendant)  they  would  be  very  much  surpris¬ 
ed,  to  find  you  had  got  either  shoes  or  stockings  /” 

SY.MPTOMS  OF  FOLLY. 

“  How  shameful  it  is  that  you  should  fall  asleep,”  said  a  dull 
preacher  to  his  diow  sy  audience,  “  when  that  poor  idiot  (point¬ 
ing  to  ail  idiot,  who  was  leaning  on  a  staff,  and  staring  at  him) 
is  both  awake  and  attentive.’' — “  Perhaps,  Sir,  (replied  tRc 
fool)  I  should  have  been  aslre/i  too^  if  I  had  noi  been  an  idiot.’* 

SILF.NCF  ’ 

While  Alexander  was  drawing  a  plan  of  one  of  his  war¬ 
like  operations,  Ilephestion,  one  of  his  generals,  came  and 
looking  over  his  shoulder.  The  king  said  not  a  wonl,  but  ta¬ 
king  off  his  ring,  made  the  sign  of  an  impression  (as  of  a  seal) 
on  the  lips  of  his  favourite. 
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l^octical  department. 

OHIGISAL. 

S  T  A  X  Z  Ji  6; 

On  ttiing  an  Old  Oak-  v:hich  hud  hecn  bleated  by  Ughtninf^. 

L(^  !  in  yon  mead,  an  ancient  oak  forlorn, 

Shiver’d  with  li  -htning  spreads  its  arms  around  ; 

Its  strong  trunk  shatter’d.  barWM,  and  teinpest-tom, 

Its  large  leaves  faded,  falling  to  the  ground  V 

With  me  it  sprang,  with  me  to  manhood  msc, 

A  child — I  caix- less  bent  its  little  head  ; 

A  school-boy — robb’d  tl-.e  biuls’  nests  on  its  boughs ; 

A  man— 1  shelter’d  in  its  spacious  shade. 

There,  whilst  the  robin  from  its  bi'anchcs  sang, 

I’ve  sat  with  lovely  Julia  by  my  side, 

Talk’d  o’er  tlie  joysoi  love’s  luxurious  pang. 

And  wept  and  laugh’d  at  once,  and  smiled  and  sigh’d. 

Ah  !  there  in  youth,  at  ere  from  school  let  loose, 

Oft  have  1  met  the  merry -hearted  boys, 

And  leap’d  and  wrestled  or  the  foot-race  chose. 

Whilst  the  oak  woo’d  and  seem’d  to  share  our  joys. 

And  when  the  moon  rose  silent  and  serene. 

And  soft-eyed  evening  dim’d  each  hill  and  gix)ve» 

Beneath  its  arms  I’ve  laid  me  on  the  green, 

And  watch’d  the  clouds  and  stars  tl.at  loU’d  above. 

Beneath  its  aims  the  flocks  oikc  loved  to  lie. 

Return’d  from  s|)orting  o’er  the  grassy  mead  ; 

There  once  they  found  beneath  its  branches  high. 

From  stoims  a  shelter,  from  sunshine  a  shade. 

There  han'est-rcapers,  frequent  thro’  the  day, 

Sought  a  cool  shade  and  dried  their  streaming  brows ; 

Hung  up  their  sickles,  laugh’d  jocose  and  gay. 

And  swell’d  with  joys  the  lordling  never  know*s. 

The  Ixjttle  pass’d  aitnind  the  jovial  throng  ; 

With  niral  toasts  thtir  rural  maids  they  hail’d  ; 

Joke  follow’d  joke,  and  song  succeeded  song. 

Whilst  at  each  verse  the  laugh  more  loud  prevail’d. 
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T.hc  old  apaii  ronvci’sed  in  graver  niootU 
Of  inanuging  of  kingdonis,  KiatCb  or  faims ; 

Told  how  their  wheal,  m‘  now  Napolkak  stood, 

Judged  feats  of  sickle  or  the  teats  oi  arms. 

AVhen  lo !  the  rosy  vii'gin  o*er  the  fiehl, 

Would  singing  come,  to  bring  them  harvest  food  ; 

Now  double  lupUire  would  hcrpi'escnce  yield, 

And  mil  til  and  love  inflAineil  at  once  tlieir  blood. 

Hut  ah  1  no  more  that  oak  outspnads  a  shade. 

No  more  expands  its  leaves  before  tlic  spring ; 

But  stands  negketed,  le^fl^ss  on  the  mead. 

Not  e'en  a  w  ai-bler  in  its  Ixjiighs  to  sing ! 

Thus  man,  when  fortune  smiles  on  his  estate, 

Is  courted,  honourM,  \isiteil  by  all ; 

But  when  he  meets  the  advei-se  stroke  of  fate, 

His  friends  neglect— foi^ke  him  in  h  s  fall. 

THK  STSAXGER. 


ORICiSAL. 

nEFLECTIO.YS, 

On  recovering  from  an  IncUtfiotilioUt 

HOW  oft  the  joys  of  life  deceive. 

How  oft  in  iwin  they  end  ; 

I'^ch  slender  pur|)ose  mortals  wrearc,  ‘ 
How  quickly  Heav’n  may  rend. 

And  yet  the  sacred  joys  of  hope, 

*T  Were  madness  to  forego  ; 

'Tis  wisdom  too  with  ill  to  cope, 

Nor  basely  sink  in  woe. 

I  oft  ivpined,  repined  alas  ! 

To  thought  severe  awake, 

O,  let -the  night  of  error  pass. 

And  reason's  morning  break. 

Joy  should  be  temper’d  with  the  thougift. 
That  soon  it  hence  may  speed ; 

Lest  we  in  folly’s  toils  be  caught, 
t  And  wantoness  succeed. 
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And  in  misfortune’s  low’iing  day, 

Hope  still  should  give  relief ; 

For  clouds,  like  sunshine,  'lass  away, 

And  joy  replaces  grief. 

Late  sank  1  on  the  couch  of  pain, 

And  pleasure  was  no  more  ; 

Vet  health  and  gladness  imsc.  again— > 

So,  oft  they  did  before. 

And  such  is  life — from  good  to  ill. 

From  pleasure  soft  to  pain, 

From  joy  to  grief  its  changes  still, 

An  endless  circling  train.  “  - 

Hence  sliould  the  soul  be  finn — ^’tis  great, 

Calm  thro*  each  change  to  toil ; 

Xor  shrink  at  ev’iy  frown  of  fate, 

Nor  vaunt  at  ev’ry  smile*  glormon. 


OUtQiSAL. 

THE  PURSUIT  OF  FAME. 

MANKIND  with  ardour  oft  pursue 

Farm-.,  which  still  their  grasp  eludes  ; 

And  if  attain’d,  like  morning  dew 

Transient — and  the  mind  deludes. 

Distant  far,  with  specious  wiles. 

It  allures  and  then  ensnares  ; 

Beckons,  calls,  invites  with  smiles — 

Binds  in  chains  of  anxious  cares. 

Too  much  do  we  the  phantom  prize, 

*Tis  a  shade  that  flits  in  air; 

Malicious  ttcundai  swifter  flics— 

Soon  'tis  as  it  never  were. 

Yet  tho*  illusive,  frail,  and  far, 

We  persist  to  chase  it  still. 

In  the  field  of  arts,  or  war, 

Social  group,  or  where  we  will. 

Ah  I  ’lis  the  same  where’er  wc  go, 

Enx'y  ever  hovers  near, 

And  like  the  croaking  black-wing’d  crow, 

Fills  Uie  mind  with  boding  fear.  aliciak. 
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